





o$' CRAMENT — when you hear that word, does your 
mind at once leap to those grace-giving, life-filled signs in- 
stituted by Our Lord to bring you the richer, fuller Christ- 

life obtained for you by His Passion and Death? Or in- 
stead do you have only a vague notion of what a Sacrament is, and feel 
embarrassed if asked for an explanation by a child or a non-Catholic? 
Whatever the case, our new series of SEVEN SACRAMENT LEAFLETS, 
each one explaining in brief, clear ]ay-man’s language the meaning, 
form and necessity of the Sacrament concerned will be an invaluable 
help to a better understanding and appreciation of these precious grace- 
givers. These four-page leaflets are attractively printed and just the 
right size to carry about for easy reading, and are specially priced at 
just 1¢ each or $1.00 per hundred. Order some for yourself and 
friends. The titles are as follows: 


The Sacrament of Spiritual Birth _.......... Baptism 

The Sacrament of Pardon ...................... Penance 

The Most Holy Sacrament ...................... Holy Eucharist 
The Sacrament of the Holy Spirit _........ Confirmation 
The Sacrament of the Sacred Priesthood .. Holy Orders 
The Sacrament that Sanctifies Love ........ Matrimony 


The Sacrament for Entrance into Glory .. Extreme Unction 


Order from: — 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


LUMEN BOOKS 


The Answer to an Age-old Problem 


ff ATHOLICS of limited means may now buy and read many 
good Catholic books heretofore beyond their reach because 
of their high price. This is being made possible by the pub- 
lication of the so-called LUMEN BOOKS at the low price of 25¢, 50¢ 
and 75¢. These books are attractively printed in large easy-to-read 
type, with paper covers, illustrated in colors. Outstanding among them 
is the revered and beloved classic, “The Imitation of Christ,” in an 
attractive modernized translation, obtainable at 50¢ from J. S. Paluch 
Co., 2712 N. Ashland Ave., Chicago 14, Illinois. This company pub- 
lishes many other titles, including “Recent Apparitions” of the Blessed 
Virgin, “The Story of La Salette,” “The Queen’s Way,” “The Queen’s 
Secret,” and a variety of others, at 50¢ each. 

These books are designed to offset the bad influence of the many 
harmful books, magazines, “comics” etc. on sale at so many stores and 
newsstands. BUY them, READ them, and encourage others to do 
likewise. 
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Calendar for Zannarp 


+2. 
St eal 


ANUARY 1, the feast of the Circumcision, in which rite the holy 
Name of Jesus was conferred on the Infant Savior, ushers in the 
new civil year, being not only a holy day of obligation but also a civic 
holiday, New Year’s Day. May this year be begun in the Name of Jesus, 
and may He be with us all and we with Him throughout each day. 
Liturgically the feast is one of both Mother and Child, and the oldest 
feast of the Maternity. The Holy Name is honored on the Sunday fol- 
lowing (2d), and the whole month of January is dedicated to It. 

The Octave of St. Stephen falls also on January 2d; that of St. 
John on the 3d; and that of the Holy Innocents on the 4th. 

The threefold manifestation of Christ’s Divinity in the visit of 
the Magi, the descent of the Holy Spirit at His Baptism in the Jordan, 
and the working of His first public miracle at Cana, is commemorated 
in the feast of the Epiphany (6th). This is a first class feast of highest 
rank, with a Vigil (Sth) and a privileged Octave. In some countries it 
is a holy day of obligation, but not in the United States. 

The feast of the Holy Family, second Sunday (9th), presents Jesus 
Mary and Joseph at Nazareth in the model Christian home. 

St. Peter’s Chair at Rome is observed on January 18th, and the 
Conversion of St. Paul the Apostle, on the 25th. Between these two 
feasts is kept the Chair of Unity Octave for the return of all dissidents 
and the conversion of unbelievers to the One True Church. 

St. Titus, disciple of St. Paul and Bishop of Crete, has his feast 
on the Octave of the Holy Innocents (4th). Another disciple of the 
Apostle Paul, St. Timothy, Bishop and Martyr, is commemorated on the 
24th. The 26th is the feast of St. Polycarp, Bishop and Martyr, and a 
disciple of St. John the Apostle. 

St. Paul, the Hermit, the first anchorite, who lived an austere life of 
prayer and mortification in the Egyptian desert for ninety years, is as- 
signed January 15th as his feast in the Roman calendar. The Bene- 
dictine Order commemorates him on January 10, and devotes the 15th 
to St. Maurus, Abbot, one of the first and most celebrated of St. Bene- 
dict’s disciples, often held up as a model of obedience. On the 17th, 
St. Anthony the Abbot, first to unite the Egyptian hermits under a com- 
mon rule and organize monastic life. 

St. Marcellus, Pope and Martyr (16th). St. Fabian, Pope and 
Martyr, organizer of Church government, shares his feast (20th) with 
St. Sebastian, a Catholic officer in Diocletian’s army, martyred for 
giving assistance to persecuted Christians. 

St. Agnes, Virgin, martyred when thirteen in defense of chastity; 
patron of the Children of Mary (21st). The feast has a simple octave 
on the 28th. St. Emerentiana, her foster-sister, a Catechumen, mar- 

(Concluded on page 261) 
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Our Spiritual Inventory 


tA2 
“Ser 


ODERN buisness men, at certain stated intervals, usually at the 
beginning of the year, take an account of their stock and ma- 
terial wealth. This is known as “taking inventory.” Each 
item is carefully checked over and evaluated. Note is made 

as to the quantity of material on hand and its condition. Later on, 
orders for new stock and provisions are made out accordingly. 

We, too, should occasionally take stock of our “assets” and “goods” 
on hand. However, though we may proceed in much the same manner 
as that pursued by the industrialist, ours is of a spiritual rather than 
a material nature. Knowing full well that each of us must some day 
stand before the Great Tribunal to render an account of his life, would 
it not be well, at the beginning of each year, to take account of our 
spiritual progress as well as our failings during the past year? 

At this time, more than on any other occasion, should we come to 
the full realization of the meaning of life. Only when we come face 
to face with facts can we see our own little life in its true light. We 
are apt, in the mad scramble from one petty distraction to another, to 
forget that our real purpose in life is not the amassing of wealth or the 
building of phenomenal successes for our own gratification or that of 
our fellow men. No, it is rather a preparatory life preceding our ad- 
mittance to the land which lies beyond the shadow of death—FEternity. 
Only when we have this thought fixed firmly in our minds can we make 
any progress in the spiritual life. 

Upon thorough and deliberate consideration, is it not almost a 
frightening thought that as each day goes by, we are brought one day 
closer to eternity? If we would but consider that daily, we would not 
attempt to take such stock of our material losses and gains. For, 
weighed against life beyond death, what is the vain struggle on earth 
to accomplish for us? No matter how great the person, no matter how 
brilliant his earthly successes, some day he must give up all; and like 
the poorest of paupers, his mortal remains will be consigned to the 
grave, while his immortal soul takes its flight to the Unknown Land, 
to the great Judgment. And so, at the beginning of this new year, how 
great should be our thanks to Almightly God, who, in His incomparable 
mercy, has given us another opportunity to make a new start and to 
prepare ourselves spiritually for that great eternal day. Only when we 
see ourselves in the light of truth can we begin to ‘make advances, and 
being given the privilege now, let us firmly resolve to start anew on 
our journey toward Life Everlasting. 
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The Name of JESUS Is 
All-Powerful 


January is dedicated to Its veneration. 


of Its sweetness and Its power. St. Francis de Sales used to 

greet his friends and spiritual children at the dawn of a new 

year with the prayer that it might be a happy and a holy New 
Year, sweet with the Name of Jesus, and that no day would pass without 
the sweetness and the comfort of that sacred Name to hallow it. St. 
Paul gloried in the Name of Jesus and used It as often as two hundred 
and forty-three times in his fourteen epistles. St. Bernard, St. Augus- 
tine, St. Alphonsus, St. Bernardine of Siena, and innumerable other 
saints, found unspeakable charm and grace in the Name of Jesus, for 
Jesus is the Friend who lives only for His friends, who ceaselessly 
watches over their interests, intercedes for them with the Father as 
their Mediator and Pontiff, and pleads their cause by the voice of His 
wounds as their charitable Advocate. 

It is in the Name of Jesus, St. Peter tells us in the Acts of the 
Apostles (4:12), that we obtain salvation. That Divine Name renders 
prayer all-powerful: “Amen, amen, I say to you, if you ask the Father 
anything in My Name, He will give it to you” (John 16:23). The 
Church teaches us to invoke the Heavenly Father through the Name 
of Jesus by her constant practice in ending her prayers “through our 
Lord Jesus Christ. Amen.” It is in the Name of Jesus that she prays, 
that she administers the sacraments, that she blesses us from the cradle 
to the grave. 

The history of centuries records for us countless miracles worked 
in the Name of Jesus, from the first one which St. Peter performed when 
he healed the man lame from birth, to all manner of others worked 
by the saints: the cure of lepers, the blind, the deaf, the dumb, the res- 
toration of the use of their limbs to paralytics, and the calling of the 
dead to life. In the arena fierce beasts cowered before the martyrs in 
respect for this Name upon their lips. Chains fell from the hands of 
captives, as in the case of one of St. Benedict’s miracles; prison gates 
were opened, the raging sea became calm, and pestilences ceased. In 
the Name of Jesus devils are put to flight and heaven is opened to 
sinners. 3 

Considering these wonders, why should we not have the greatest 
confidence in this Holy Name? The Holy Spirit tells us, “Our help is 


/ | \ HE saints have never tired of speaking of the Name of JESUS, 
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in the Name of the Lord” (Ps. 123:8), and “Blessed is the man whose 
trust is in the Name of the Lord” (Ps. 39:5). In temptations and trials, 
in sickness and infirmities, in anxiety and fear, it is JESUS whom we 
ought to invoke with unwavering faith. 

Among our New Year’s resolutions, let there be one always to 
pronounce this Divine Name with respect, confidence, and love, and to 
repeat It often in the manner of an aspiration, bowing our head slightly 
as we do so. As a spiritual nosegay, let us keep in mind the words of 
St. Bernard, “O Jesus, be to me a Jesus, and save me!” (300 days’ 
indulgence.) And if we reverence and love this Holy Name, we cannot 
fail to say frequently in reparation for the blasphemies and misuse of 
this Holy Name, which constantly befoul the air, the indulgenced 
prayer: “Blessed be the Name of the Lord!” (500 days.) “Blessed 
be forever the most holy Name of Jesus!” 


To remind you frequently to make devout use of the aspiration 
JESUS, you may wish to have a little printed card which is obtainable 
at our convent. The card bears in large red print the name JESUS, 
and has an ornate border. On the reverse is a helpful direction of 
intention. This card makes an excellent reminder to place on your 
desk, dresser, etc., to keep this Holy Name always in your heart and 
on your lips. Price, 50¢ for 100. Send for a hundred and pass them 
along to others. Similar cards may be had with the Name of Mary, 
and of Joseph. 

We also have a double, or four-page leaflet, printed in black, ‘‘The 
Power of the Holy Name,” at $1.00 a hundred. 








(Continued from page 258) 


tyred and baptised in her blood (23d). The same day, St. Raymond 
of Pennafort, co-founder of the Order of Our Lady of Ransom, who is 
said to have converted 10,000 Saracens. 

St. Vincent, a deacon, suffered on the gridiron like St. Lawrence, 
and is held in equal veneration with him and St. Stephen (22nd). 
The same day, St. Anastasius, martyred after barbarous tortures. 

St. Hilary, Bishop of Poitiers, and Doctor of the Church, intrepid 
defender of Christ’s Divinity (14th). St. John Chrysostom, the “golden- 
mouthed” Doctor of the Church, Bishop of Constantinople, and patron 
of ecclesiastical orators (27th). On the 29th, the feast of St. Francis 
de Sales, Bishop of Geneva, and Doctor of the Church, co-founder of the 
Order of Visitation Nuns, eminent for his devotion to the Mother of 
God, for his unmatched zeal for souls (he is credited with converting 
70,000 heretics), and many excellent spiritual writings. Patron of the 
Catholic press, and of the deaf. 

St. John Bosco, priest, founder of the Salesian Fathers and 
Daughters of Our Lady, Help of Christians, famous for his care and in- 
struction of neglected boys in Turin (31st). 
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The Bond of Love 
and Source of Perfection 


4, 
-—B- 


N DECEMBER we called our readers’ attention to Holy Family 
Day, January 9, and Famity Communion, which means that the 
members of the entire family assist at Holy Mass together on that 
day and receive Holy Communion as a family. As mentioned 

last month, the Crusade promoting family group Communion for the 
past five years has asked all Catholics this year to offer their Holy Com- 
munion and pray in a special manner for those families in countries 
undergoing violent religious persecution who are not permitted the 
exercise of their religion. In once more reminding parents of Family 
Day, with the family group Communion and family consecration to 
the Holy Family, we wish to speak of the importance of Holy Com- 
munion in the spiritual formation of children and of its unifying power 
among the members of the family. 


There are many factors in modern life which tend to disunite the 
family group. Christ intended each family to be a miniature church, 
a small “mystical body” in which each member takes part and shares 
with the others not only material interests but the things which are of 
everlasting value and lead to a more perfect life in the service of God. 
What is more conducive to this than receiving Holy Communion to- 
gether as a family? When Our Lord gave us the Sacrament of His 
Body and Blood, He made It a bond of union between Himself and 
those who receive Him. By that very fact It hecomes a bond of union 
also between those who receive It, for if each Je is united with Christ, 
it follows that each one must be united in Him with all those who re- 
ceive Him in Holy Communion. 


Fathers and mothers can find no better means to foster a true 
Catholic spirituality than Holy Communion. Family Communion is 
a most effective means of teaching how a Catholic, Christ-centered life 
is lived, for the power of example is greater than that of words. When 
a child is accustomed to assist at Holy Mass and receive Holy Com- 
munion regularly in company with the other members of the family, 
he forms a habit which becomes an integral part of his adult life. He 
comes to realize the importance of Holy Communion and Its funda- 
mental place in life. The frequentation of the sacraments gives as- 
surance that there will be no major disciplinary problems to be dealt 
with or juvenile delinquency. When each member of the family lives 
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close to Christ and in Christ, there must be peace and harmony in the 
family. 

The first and principal effect of Holy Communion is to unite 
the soul closely with Jesus, to fill it with Jesus, to transform it. But 
the more one becomes united with Jesus, the more profit one derives 
from the graces of each Holy Communion. Holy Communion does not 
make one sinless, nor make sin impossible, but It makes one love per- 
fection; It increases in the heart the love of goodness and the hatred 
of every kind of evil. It revives and strengthens faith, which is a very 
important effect. It draws the soul more easily towards heaven and 
away from earthly interests. It gives an experience of the love of God, 


JANUARY — 1955 263 








and of the happiness of piety and goodness. It makes a person under- 
stand what it really means to love God and to be loved by Him. It 
helps the soul to pray, and makes prayer easy. It increases and 
strengthens sanctifying grace and makes the practice of virtue easier. 
It helps one to do penance bravely and joyfully, to become meek and 
humble of heart, charitable to others, kind, indulgent, generous to the 
poor, obedient and respectful, patient in sufferings, sickness and trials. 
It gives power to resist temptations, particularly those against chastity. 
It gives a horror of what is contrary to modesty. Innocence finds its 
safeguard and preservation in Holy Communion. Thanks to the fre- 
quentation of the sacraments, many persons of every age and condi- 
tion are able to live beautifully innocent and fervent lives despite the 
manifold temptations with which they are surrounded. The reception 
of Holy Communion provides an incentive and an occasion for praying 
for the wants of the Church, for the Pope, Bishops and priests, for mis- 
sionaries, the persecuted, for sinners, for the poor souls, for friends and 
relatives. It fosters the spirit of gratitude. 

However, in encouraging children to receive Holy Communion. 
tact, prudence and care are needed. There must be no compulsion or 
pressure to achieve a corporate or family Communion. It must be the 
natural thing to partake of the Banquet of the Lord at the Holy Table 
even as the family partakes of its ordinary meals together. But love of 
God must be the motive for each one. To receive just because the 
others are receiving or because an absentee might be noticed are not 
the right motives required for a worthy Communion. Love of Jesus, 
gratitude for His graces, the desire to be good and to increase sancti- 
fying grace, must be the attractive forces, the intention behind the ac- 
tion, which parents should set forth as motives. If parents perform well 
their role and duty of helping their children realize the true meaning 
and significance of Holy Communion, It cannot be otherwise than a 
wonderful influence in their lives. 

Family Communion was the practice among Catholics of a former 
generation. May its restoration help parents instil into the hearts and 
minds of their children a great love and desire for Jesus, the Treasure 
of the soul, the King of hearts, the Sacred Bread of eternal life, who is 
their Salvation and happiness, so that whether small, adolescent or 
adults, they may receive Holy Communion often, regularly and worthily. 





Spiritual Vitamin for January 


My dearest Jesus, teach me to be patient, when all the day 


long my heart is troubled by little vexatious crosses. 
(Cardinal Merry del Val) — Indulgence of 300 days. 
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Mary, Queen of the Universe 


<%= 


HE proclamation of the new liturgical feast of the Queenship 

of Mary, which the Catholic world had awaited with eager an- 

ticipation, took place in St. Peter’s Basilica on All Saints’ 

Day, November 1, 1954, immediately after His Holiness, Pope 
Pius XII, had crowned the ancient painting “Salus Populi Romani” 
(Salvation of the Roman People). The previous evening, this picture 
had been taken in procession from the Basilica of St. Mary Major, 
where it is ordinarily enshrined, and brought to St. Peter’s for the 
occasion. It was before this painting that the future Pope said his 
first Holy Mass fifty-five years ago as a newly-ordained priest. The 
Holy Father called the ceremonies of November Ist the climax of the 
Marian Year. The crowning was a tribute of highest honor to Mary, 
and consisted in affixing two golden, jewel-laden crowns to the painting 
of Mary and the Divine Child in her arms. Mary’s crown, a diadem of 
twelve stars, and that of the Divine Child represented many thousands 
of small contributions from the faithful all over the world. The Pope 
by the ceremony designated Our Lady as “Protectress of the World.” 
In a new prayer which he had composed and which he recited on this 
occasion, the Holy Father called on Mary to exercise to the full her 
queenly reign over the hearts and minds of men. 

On the feast of the Maternity of Mary, October 11, His Holiness 
issued an Encyclical instituting the new feast of the Queenship as a 
double of the second class, and designating May 31st for its yearly cele- 
bration. From the first day ef his priesthood, when he celebrated Holy 
Mass at the Basilica of St. Mary Major and was greatly inspired by 
a mosaic depicting Christ as King and Mary as Queen, Pius XII had 
entertained the ardent desire of seeing Mary honored with a special 
feast of her Queenship. The promulgation of the Encyclical—‘‘Ad 
Czli Reginam”—-saw the realization of this ever-deepening desire. 

In citing his reasons for the new feast, Pope Pius XII wrote that 
after long and careful consideration, he was profoundly convinced that 
“great benefits will accrue to the Church if this solidly established truth 
(of Mary’s Queenship) shines forth more clearly to all, like a bright 
light placed on its pedestal.” He stated that he wished to institute the 
feast to “happily and usefully conclude the Marian Year” and to grant 
the petitions from all over the world which have asked for it. In de- 
creeing the feast of the Queenship of Mary, the Holy Father also or- 
dained that its observance should include the consecration of the human 
race to the Immaculate Heart of the Blessed Virgin. “Great hope is 
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reposed that in this deed, a new era may arise, nourished by Christian 
peace and the triumph of religion,” the Holy Father concluded. 


A considerable part of the Encyclical was devoted to resuming the 
basis for the Catholic teaching on the Queenship of Mary. The prin- 
cipal arguments for this teaching, by eminent theologians, have been 
treated in some detail in recent issues of this magazine. The Holy 
Father also made a direct reference to his radio message addressed to 
the people of Fatima in 1946, from which we quoted excerpts in our 
December number. The Encyclical also contained a renewed appeal 
for prayers to Mary on behalf of the faithful in the “Church of Silence” 
in persecuted lands. The Holy Father urged all the faithful to “glory 
in the fact that they are subject to the rule of the Virgin Mother of 
God, who both enjoys royal power and burns with a mother’s love.” 
His tender love for Mary, so evident throughout, seemed to shine forth 
in fullest splendor in his concluding exhortation: “Let us approach 
with greater confidence now than before to the throne of mercy and 
grace of our Queen and Mother to beg help in difficulty, light in dark- 
ness and solace in trouble and sorrow. And, what is very important, 
let all strive to free themselves from the servitude of sin. Let them pay 
unswerving homage, mingled with the beauteous veneration of her 
children, to the royal sceptre of that great Mother. May her shrines be 
filled with a multitude of people, and may her feasts be celebrated. 
May her Rosary be found in the hands of all. May she gather together 
small groups or great multitudes of Christ’s faithful in churches, in 
homes, in hospitals and in prisons, to sing her praises. May the name 
of Mary, which is sweeter than nectar and more precious than any 
jewel, be given highest honor. Let no one speak vile words against 
that name so majestically beautiful and venerable by her maternal 
grace. Such talk is the sign of a vile mind. And let no one dare say 
anything lacking in due reverence to her. 


“Let all strive vigilantly and strenuously to reproduce, each accord- 
ing to his own condition, in his own soul and in his own conduct, the 
exalted virtues of our heavenly Queen and most loving Mother. And 
hence it will follow that those who are counted as Christians, honoring 
and imitating their Queen and Mother, will finally realize that they are 
truly brothers and sisters, and, spurning jealousies and immoderate 
desires, will promote social charity, respect the rights of the weak, and 
love peace. And let no one consider himself a child of Mary to be 
taken readily under her most powerful protection, unless, according to 
her example, he practices justice, meekness and chastity and devotes 
himself to true brotherhood, not harming or hurting anyone, but rather 
helping and consoling. . . 
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“Whoever, therefore, honors the Mistress of angels and men—and 
let no one think himself exempt from the payment of that tribute of a 
grateful and loving soul—let him call upon her as most truly Queen, 
and as a Queen who brings peace! Let him honor and guard the peace 
that is neither unpunished wickedness nor unrestrained license, but is 
concord well-ordered under the command and decree of the Divine 
Will. The maternal exhortations and orders of the Virgin Mary work 
to protect and increase this peace.” 

The Holy Father concluded with the hope that the Queen and 
Mother of the Christian people would accept his prayers, and bring 
happiness through her peace to the earth that is troubled by hatred, 
and would show us all, after this exile, “Jesus, who will be our enduring 
peace and joy.” 

In accordance with the earnest exhortations and entreaties of our 
beloved spiritual Father, all Catholics ought to intensify their devotion 
to Mary, particularly under her title of Queen, praying that she in- 
tercede for them individually and that through their prayers, pen- 
ances and reparations, she may truly reign as Queen of the Universe, 
in which peace and concord will be the royal sign of her reign. 


At the Sanctuary of 
Christ the King 


UST a little short of twenty years ago, a new epoch was inaugu- 
rated in the city of Tucson, Arizona, when the Perpetual Adora- 
tion Sanctuary of Christ the King was established there by our 
Congregation of Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration. 

Looking back to the opening of the small temporary chapel and con- 
vent on November 7, 1935, in a residence adapted to that purpose, we 
must marvel at the wonderful development which has taken place in 
these two short decades, which are about to be crowned by the solemn 
Consecration of the beautiful permanent Adoration Chapel. Gratefully 
our hearts can sing with the Psalmist, “Benedixisti Domine terram 
tuam — Thou hast blessed Thy land, O Lord!” (Ps. 84), for the bless- 
ing of God has been wonderfully manifested both in the material ex- 
pansion of the buildings and in the Eucharistic apostolate that has 
ripened as a golden fruit of this foundation. 

But this song of gratitude must embrace also that host of generous 

lovers of the Blessed Sacrament who by their sacrificial gifts, supple- 
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menting the labors of our Sisters, have helped to make possible this 
third Eucharistic Sanctuary of our Congregation. Now a new day of 
rejoicing is soon to dawn for all who have shared in this work of love, 
for on the feast of St. Benedict, March 21, His Excellency, the Most 
Rev. Daniel J. Gercke, Bishop of Tucson, will perform the solemn rite 
of Consecration of the Adoration Chapel and the new High Altar just 
being installed. 

To show our gratitude to our kind benefactors in a special way, 
we are making arrangements for a recess beneath the Exposition Throne, 
in which scrolls bearing their names and the names of loved ones may 
be permanently enshrined. This privilege we extend also to all our 
dear readers who by their loyal support of our magazine and our Eu- 
charistic work merit also some special recognition. We would ask 
those who wish to have names placed in this hallowed receptacle to 
send them in to us here at the Motherhouse in Clyde, Missouri soon, 
so as to reach us well before the Consecration date (March 21). 

Resting beneath the very pedestal on which the monstrance stands, 
these names will be as the footstool of the Divine King there enthroned, 
and will be a symbol of the silent, unceasing homage of their bearers 
and their unbroken pleas for His mercy and blessing. 


A cordial invitation is extended to those who may find it possible 
to attend the solemn ceremonies on March 21st. To all who cannot 
attend in person we issue an invitation to be present in spirit and to 
join with us in thanking God for making it possible to have this Sanc- 
tuary raised to the dignity of a Consecrated church, as well as for the 
countless blessings He has bestowed since its establishment. 

Were the secrets of His Divine Heart revealed, we should no doubt 
witness astounding miracles of grace in souls even far removed from 
the Eucharistic Sanctuary; for, as He demonstrated by the cure of the 
son of the centurion mentioned in the Gospel, and on countless other 
occasions, distance is no barrier to the omnipotent love of Christ. And 
surely we would marvel at the riches of grace which have flowed from 
the treasury of the Divine High Priest and Victim, daily immolated 
upon the altar (often several times) and holding perpetual court 
throughout the long intervening hours. 

Reckoned mathematically, the hours of adoration offered officially 
by the Sisters whose lives are devoted to this holy service, and those 
contributed by individuals and groups of faithful adorers* among the 
clergy and laity and religious of other communities, would doubtless 





*The laity keep adoration every day, all day, in unbroken suc- 
cession at our Tucson Sanctuary, proving their appreciation of having 
a Perpetual Adoration Chapel in their city. 
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add up to an imposing figure; but we will leave to the recording an- 
gels the calculation of their number as well as their merit, and give 
glory to God for all, for to Him alone it is due. 

The rite of Consecration abounds in passages which stress the 
great efficacy of prayers offered in a church thus solemnly devoted to 
God’s exclusive service. We may hope, then, for even greater blessings 
in future years as the incense of unceasing prayer rises up within the 
hallowed walls of a Consecrated chapel. May God continue to bless 
this work and to make of the Sanctuary of Christ the King an oasis 
of spiritual blessings to souls in this desert of life, hungering and thirst- 
ing for the Living Manna and the Waters of Eternal Life, present there 
under the Eucharistic Veils. 


The Holy Eucharist, 
the Center of Christian Unity 


-B- 


N August, 1954, the town of Evanston, Illinois witnessed an un- 
usual gathering of the World Council of Churches, consisting of 
one hundred and sixty-one Protestant denominations from forty- 
eight nations. The general purpose of the two-week session was 

unity, but the solution was not found. This was more than evident in 
the divergent views maintained by the various denominations on just 
one question of vital importance, not to mention many others. That 
question was “The Lord’s Supper.” 

During two thousand years, Catholic shepherds and their flocks 
have accepted as a real and substantial fact that in the august Sacra- 
ment of the Eucharist, the living Christ is contained, is offered, and is 
consumed under the appearances of bread and wine; and that He con- 
tinues to abide on the altars of the Catholic Church, concealing both 
His Divinity and Humanity, as long as the consecrated Species is in- 
tact. 

The non-believing world asks how four hundred and fifty million 
intelligent, common-sense Catholics in this twentieth century can be- 
lieve and publicly proclaim this seemingly incredible doctrine. Their 
answer is the answer of Peter to Christ when our Savior promised to 
give Himself to the world as the “Living Bread come down from 
heaven.” When many of those who were listening to Christ heard His 
doctrine, they murmured and said, “This saying is hard, who can hear 
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it?” and they turned away and walked no more with Him. Then Jesus, 
turning to His Apostles, asked, “Will you also go away?” And Simon 
Peter, speaking for the believing world, answered: “Lord, to whom 
shall we go? Thou hast the words of eternal life. We have believed 
and have known that Thou art the Christ, the Son of God” (John 6:61, 
67-70). 

Like Peter, four hundred and fifty million Catholics today proclaim 
in an overwhelming chorus their belief in the Real Presence of Christ 
in the Holy Eucharist. In the words of the Poet of the Eucharist, they 
respond: “We believe all the Son of God has spoken, Than Truth’s own 
word, there is no truer token!” Yes, we believe that Christ is truly 
present in the Sacrament of the Eucharist, not because we understand 
the mystery, but because God Himself, Eternal Truth, has revealed it, 
and we take Him at His word. 


The promise of Christ to give Himself as the “Food come down 
from heaven” is recorded in the simplest language in the sixth chapter 
of St. John’s Gospel. Those who deny the Real Presence would do well 
to study this Bible proof. Every earnest seeker for truth who puts 
aside all prejudice and sincerely investigates the uninterrupted teaching 
and unbroken tradition of the Catholic Church is compelled to turn to 
God and cry out: “Our God is truly in the consecrated Host! To Him 
be adoration, to Him be thanks! Hosanna in the highest!” 


The Holy Eucharist requires the exercise of the profoundest faith, 
for It is a compendium of all miracles; but when Christ in the Upper 
Chamber on the first Holy Thursday pronounced the words, “This is 
My Body, this is My Blood,” and commanded His Apostles to do the 
same in commemoration of Him, He either instituted the Sacrament 
of His Real Presence or He lied and deliberately deceived men. This 
latter conclusion is unthinkable, because Christ proved His Divinity by 
His mission, by His miracles, by the fulfilment in His Person of Old 
Testament prophecies, and by His own prophecies, which were per- 
fectly fulfilled. Of these, special mention may be made of His Resur- 
rection from the grave, as He had foretold. Because He is God, all- 
holy, all-truthful, all-wise, He could not lie or deceive, and therefore 
when He uttered those sacred words He meant exactly what He said, 
and His meaning is unmistakably clear. 


For fifteen centuries, despite errors regarding the mode of His 
Presence, there were no real dissenting voices raised against the sacra- 
mental Presence of Christ in the Holy Eucharist. The solitary voice 
denying the Real Presence in the eleventh century soon admitted its 
error. When the churches of the East broke away from the one Fold 
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and one Shepherd, they cut the seamless robe of Christ, but they still 
held tenaciously to the sacramental system and to the living Christ in 
the Eucharist. Then occurred the so-called Protestant Reformation, 
which must be regarded as the most tragic event in all history. Christ, 
who sought to remain with the children of men in a real and substan- 
tial manner by means of the Holy Eucharist, was banished from His 
own Temple, His throne was taken down, His altar either removed or 
left unused as a place of sacrifice. How meaningless is the service of 
the “Lord’s Supper” when the Lord is not there! How empty is the 
Christian church in which Christ does not dwell! And how tragic it 
is that Christ’s last and most Divine Gift, which He intended to be the 
“Bond of Unity” among all men, the common banquet table of all His 
children, should now be the cause of division, disunion, and separation 
of Christians from one another! 


Yes, it is differences of belief on this most fundamental doctrine, 
perhaps more than any other, that prevent the unity of Christians for 
which Christ prayed at the Last Supper. Such unity is impossible with- 
out the sacramental presence of Christ, for it is in Him that all are made 
one. He is the Source of unity, the Source of supernatural life, the 
Source of the sacramental system, the Source of the Authority of the 
Church that He established. Belief in the living presence of Christ, hu- 
man and Divine, on Catholic altars is one of the chief points of dif- 
ference which keeps many so-called Christian groups or religious bodies 
from the One, Holy, Catholic, Apostolic Church, the universal Church 
which Christ established for all men, of all times, everywhere. 


In His presence in their churches, Catholics the world over kneel 
in adoration and pour forth grateful prayers of thanksgiving for this 
most wonderful and compassionate of God’s gifts, His perpetual abid- 
ing with us on the altar. The reality of His being there answers the 
questions so often asked by non-Catholics: “Why are Catholic churches 
always filled on Sundays? What is it that draws Catholics to church 
even on weekdays? What is the secret of the power of the Catholic 
Church? What is the explanation of its extraordinary growth? Why 
are Catholics so willing to make great sacrifices to be present at Mass?” 
The answers are not in the beauty of the church’s architecture, nor in 
the solemnity of the liturgy, nor in the eloquence of preachers, nor in 
the authority of prelates, nor in the perfection of its organization, but 
in the simple fact that Christ truly dwells in the humblest chapel as 
well as in the most majestic cathedral; that He is offered in every Sac- 
rifice of Mass; that He is really consumed by those who partake of 
Holy Communion. Yes, Catholics are drawn to the church because 
Christ is there. He is the Divine Magnet that attracts them. 
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The marvelous prosperity of our country has led many to feel that 
they can get on without God and without a supernatural religion. Christ 
has been denied His rightful place in the minds and hearts of many 
people. The banishment of Christ and His grace-giving sacraments, 
with the consequent weakening of supernatural faith, has gradually 
brought about a blighting religious indifference with lamentable con- 
sequences in our country. Similar conditions throughout the world 
have brought about the apostasy of nations, and the condition of the 
world today approaches chaos. 


The reunion of Christendom will be achieved only when there is 
brought about a “great return” to the one Church established by Jesus 
Christ, of all those who profess some form of faith in the Savior of men 
and in His teachings, together with the conversion of heathens, infidels, 
Jews, Mohammedans and Orientals. A special week of prayer for these 
ends has been observed for some forty years in this country and 
throughout the world, between January 18 and January 25. This week 
of prayer or “Chair of Unity Octave” originated in the Protestant 
Church, starting with a group of devout Episcopalians, who were dis- 
tressed at the disunion among Christians. It was not long before they 
came as a group into the Catholic Church, and under the direction of 
the Franciscan Friars of the Atonement (the religious Congregation 
which sprung from the conversion of the first group), this week of 
prayer continues to be promoted each year. Protestants and Catholics 
everywhere now join in praying for Church Unity. Unflagging prayer 
is the one indispensable factor in the apostolate for Church Unity, and 
each one is urged to devote himself with zeal in praying for this in- 
tention not only during this Octave, but at other times as well, indeed 
every day. 

Notwithstanding the bounty of nature in supplying natural wants, 
people today are actually “starving,” starving for the supernatural 
“Bread of Life.” Christ does not cease to extend His invitation: “Come 
to Me, all you that labor and are burdened, and I will refresh you” 
(Matt. 11:28). The world has been given but one Savior, and no 
other will be given. This Savior taught men to pray, “Give us this day 
our daily Bread.” He taught us to pray for the Bread of the soul as 
well as for the bread of the body, and He Himself provided the “Bread 
come down from heaven,” His own Flesh and Blood in the Holy Eucha- 
rist. May this Chair of Unity Octave hasten the day when all men 
everywhere will be enabled to partake of this Bread of Life, and united 
with Christ, the Head of the Body, will be united also with all the mem- 
bers, for it is only in the Eucharist that the Center of Unity is truly 
found. ' 
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The Spiritual Mission of 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


ANUARY, which is devoted to the Holy Childhood of Christ, and 
brings us the feast of the Holy Family, appropriately introduces 
the subject of “Tabernacle and Purgatory’s” influence upon Catho- 
lic home life and the younger members of families. We believe 

it is in this sphere that its greatest possibilities for good may be found, 
for we well know the importance of forming the minds and hearts of 
children from their earliest years; and it is in these earliest years that 
the most lasting impressions are made. 

The magazine aims at simplicity of style so that it may be read 
with understanding also by children and by persons of meagre educa- 
tion. However, to reach the little folks more directly and surely, a 
department specially for them was introduced in May, 1933, under the 
title of “Little Lovers’ League.” Its object, as then announced, was to 
draw the hearts of children to Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament, and to 
cultivate in their hearts a living, personal love for Him. A gradation 
of degrees was outlined, with the conditions for belonging to each; 
the boys to be called Knights, and the girls, Handmaids of the Blessed 
Sacrament. 

This plan was received with much enthusiasm, and we were happy 
to find that it appealed not only to the young in years, but also to the 
young in heart who had long since crossed the threshold of adulthood 
and even old age. Even now, many of those who in the beginning were 
“Little Lovers” have continued to read this section first, by preference, 
though in many cases they are now the parents of other Little Lovers; 
and other Little Lovers of past days are functioning as teaching-Sisters 
and imparting to their young charges the Eucharistic spirit they im- 
bibed, or have joined the ranks of those whose lives are dedicated to 
perpetual adoration of the Blessed Sacrament. How large a part “Tab- 
ernacle and Purgatory” may have played in forming these souls to 
their future vocations only the Divine Lover in the Tabernacle knows. 
But there are those who give testimony of the benefits they themselves 
and their families have derived from its pages, and to these we will for 
a few moments lend an ear. 


The first three are from teen-agers; the others from parents. 
“I enjoy “Tabernacle and Purgatory’ very much. The articles and 
stories are very interesting, and (being only 13 years old) my favorite 
article is Little Lovers’ League.” — “Your unexcelled magazine brings 
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so many things to heart and home that words cannot touch upon its 
treasures. There are five of us girls and Mom who read and love your 
publication. I hate to pass them on to others, as I feel I’m giving away 
a very part of myself, but to have happiness we must share the small 
and large things of life with others, so our copy is read by many.” 
— “Your magazine is simply tops! It’s a good magazine for both teen- 
agers and adults, and I can truthfully say that it’s the best piece of 
literature I have ever read. May God bless you in this good work!” 


“We must say, dear Sisters, your magazine is the nicest one we 
get. What a treasure of spiritual reading it contains! When it comes 
we read it from A to Z, and often read it again because it contains so 
many beautiful thoughts and instructions. It is just the thing we need 
in our home. We have five girls (from 2 to 13 years). They are all 
great readers, and the fact that they lead such good Christian lives I 
attribute partly to your beautiful magazine. We have no Catholic 
schools here, and they get little instruction in church. . .” — “I wish to 
express my appreciation for the inspiration our family derives from its 
pages.” — “We always consider your magazine a blessing in our house. 
We all love it.” — “I love this little book; home wouldn’t be home with- 
out it. We have now been getting it twenty-seven years, and look for- 
ward to it each month.” — “I must tell you how much we mothers 
appreciate the section in your magazine for Little Lovers. It certainly 
is a guiding star toward attaining sainthood. I want to enroll my four 
oldest in the League. I cannot recall the respective titles they are 
aspiring for, but I do know what each child’s goal is.” — “Yesterday a 
friend gave me a copy of your magazine, and in it I found the Little 
Lovers’ League explained. I am so thrilled. It is just exactly what 
I want for my littlest three. They are as thrilled as I am about it. 
I find the mgazine a veritable storehouse of spiritual treasure. I spoke 
to Sister D., the 3d and 4th grade teacher, about the Little Lovers, and 
she is as thrilled as I am about it.” 


“As my family all read “Tabernacle and Purgatory’ from cover 
to cover every month and get so much consolation and inspiration from 
it, I want these people (for whom she was subscribing) to enjoy it too. 
We receive a goodly number of Catholic publications every month, 
but “Tabernacle and Purgatory’ tops them all. We get the most in- 
spiration from it. May it prosper more and more each year.” — 
“*Tabernacle and Purgatory’ is a necessity in our family. I cannot 
praise it enough.” — “I think your little monthly is a great need in 
every Catholic home, especially where children are growing up, and 
I think many parents would appreciate it if they were once acquainted 
with it.” — “I dearly love this wonderful little helper, and have read 
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it since I was a child. I have eleven children and just can’t do the 
things I'd like to for lack of finances, but this little book is a necessity 
in my home.” 

As the school is so close an auxiliary to the home, it is but natural 
that the influence of the magazine upon children should reach also into 
the classroom. The scope of this influence is perhaps best shown by 
the participation of schools in the contests which are conducted from 
time to time. These have revealed that the readership of school chil- 
dren ranges from first graders through high school, and that many of 
the Sisters teaching in our Catholic schools use the material of the 
Little Lovers’ department in their classes and as working projects. They 
also adopt the practices, as the organization of the League is very simple 
and the requirements are so easy of fulfilment that it may be easily 
adapted to the class room. 

Rejoicing in this opportunity to participate in the holy and beloved 
apostolate of instructing the “lambs” of Christ’s fold and drawing them 
to His Sacred Heart, even though our Congregation does not conduct 
schools, we begin this New Year in the hope that many new subscrip- 
tions will make it possible for the magazine to enter many more homes 
and bring many more innocent young hearts into closer union with 
the Divine Lover of children. 


As a PREMIUM for New subscriptions during January, we offer 
a lovely picture (unframed) of Jesus blessing the little ones, very 
suitable for a child’s bedroom. It is in sepia print, size 7 x 9% inches. 
OR: A beautiful holy card picture of St. Pius X (in colors) with a relic 
of the saint attached. Kindly mention which premium is desired, and 
to whom it is to be sent. 


BOP O1 D2 OTOL O OOOO OOOO ONO OO OUOUOE 
A Happy and Blessed NE W y EAR 


to all our dear Friends and Subscribers! May 
Our Lord bestow on you His choicest blessings 


during 1955, and pour out His graces abundantly 


upon you! 
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Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration 
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Languishing for Love 


Concluded 


Of the ruder forms and grosser manifestations of mere material 
beauty we may know something. We have, on the tropical sea, felt 
the beauty of the dawn of day; we have experienced the magical in- 
fluence of the cloudless summer night; we have felt the spell of the 
sparkling waves and the scented air; and our heart has dilated and 
welled over at the beauty that love can trace in the welcome smile of 
some dear friend, met after years of troubled separation. Of created 
beauty we may speak, though even then in a subdued tone; but of God’s 
beauty we can say nothing. Words fail us and thoughts themselves 
grow dark. 


Some few instances seem to throw light on the nature of God’s 
all-winning beauty till we begin to look into them, and then they, too, 
seem to fail us, and to afford no solution. St. Peter, standing in the 
hall of Pilate, and denying with curses and oaths all knowledge of 
Christ, seemed wrought of iron; but as iron forgets its stubborn nature 
and runs like water when the bright flame meets it, so Peter melted and 
dissolved in tears at the glance, so full of reproachful love, cast on him 
by Jesus Christ. What a depth of beauty must have beamed in that 
momentary look! Yet that was even before His Resurrection! 


So, again, when the three Apostles witnessed the beauty of Christ 
in His Transfiguration, they became, as it were, dazed and stupefied, 
and would have remained rooted to the spot forever. The sight seems 
to have emptied their minds of every earthly image. Forgetting the 
mission that had been committed to them, and the sternest duties and 
necessities of life, they cried out like men bereft of reason: “Let us 
make here three tabernacles: one for Thee, one for Moses, and one for 
Elias,” as though that vision were to be eternal—as though they were 
to live on for ever and ever, gazing on the glorious three. Yet Jesus 
Christ had not then ascended to the Father; He was still clad in His 
frail humanity, and did not even then reveal His Divine essence. 

So, also, we have innumerable instances in the lives of the saints. 
To St. Teresa, for example, it was once granted to see in vision merely 
the sacred hand of Jesus, her Beloved, and the sight at once threw her 
into an ecstasy, and caused her to swoon away with transports of joy. 
That, however, was only a created hand, which God had made His 
own when He assumed our humanity. 


To see God Himself in His own unfading beauty, infinite and un- 
created, would wrench the very heart from our bosom, and enkindle a 
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fire of desire throughout every fibre of our being, more fierce than 
the sun at noon. It is that, in fact, which must actually take place when 
a soul enters purgatory. The body is as a prison, shutting out the in- 
visible beauty of God from the poor exile upon earth. Then death 
comes, and God sets the prisoner free. He walks out from darkness 
into light. And the instant in which the child of the Most High looks 
up into the face of his heavenly Father, his whole heart aches for Him. 
If his longing is denied, he suffers purgatorial pains. 


A longing—deep, insatiable, impetuous as a torrent, seething as 
the sea—fills his soul. Yet that longing is denied and thwarted, and 
the soul is held back by an omnipotent hand. Verily, an omnipotent 
hand. Nothing, indeed, but omnipotence could check and refrain an 
impetuosity so immeasurable, so all but infinite, which sways its whole 
being, and which will continue to torment it until at last, with bound- 
less joy, it is allowed to plunge and lose itself in the limitless ocean 
of God’s immensity, and to swoon away in eternal transports of joy on 
the bosom of the Beloved, the centre of its life, the end of its existence. 


The very characteristic of beauty is to rejoice and cheer the heart. 
It is beauty’s special prerogative to gladden. It is in itself joy-giving. 
It seems to feed the soul, to satisfy all its cravings, and to steep it in a 
sweet forgetfulness of all else. We feel no desire, save one. We ask 
no favor; we demand no privilege but one alone, and that is to be 
allowed to stand and admire, and gaze on and on for hours, unmindful 
of the flight of time, and of all things else besides. If this can even be 
the case with any earthly beauty whatsoever, and under any circum- 
stances whatsoever, be they ever so exceptional, what must be the joy 
and gladness resulting, when the soul opens its eyes upon the uncreated 
and infinite beauty of God—compared to which all created loveliness 
is but hideous deformity? 


One thing is perfectly clear. If but once opened to the Beatific 
Vision, even but for one brief moment, the eyes of the soul can never 
close again without inexpressible pain. To close them and shut out 
that vision is agony. Not one instant’s enjoyment of the sight of God 
can be forfeited without the acutest suffering. On this earth we may 
consent to live on without seeing God; but this is solely because we 
have never seen Him! Once see God, then to live any longer without 
seeing Him is impossible; for such a one all true life has ended. The 
soul may exist yet—it must exist—but it is only in the throes of death. 
Eternal death is, in fact, nothing more than the eternal closing of the 
eyes upon the vision of God. Hence, the eternal darkness. Hence, too, 
the unending death. Mors depascet eos. (Death feeds upon them.) 
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Such is hell. On the other hand, as long as the eyes may yet hope 
one day to see, the soul is only in purgatory. The thought of that 
longed-for moment sustains it. Yet each successive instant that must 
first elapse flows by as an unmeasured sea of bitterness and grief. Yes! 
for to be restrained when we would feast on the glory of the Infinite is 
to suffer the pangs of an inconceivable hunger. The pains of sense, 
even of hell itself, are light and easy to support compared to that. 
Nothing but that seems quite unendurable. Ah! God, Thou art verily 
our all. Deus meus et omnia. The First and the Last, the Beginning 
and the End, the Alpha and the Omega. Without Thee, all else is 
nothing. If Thou smile upon us, our joy overflows and drowns all care 
and sorrow. Hide Thy countenance for a moment, and we are troubled. 
Cast us off utterly, and we wither away. 


Thus it appears to me that the doctrine of purgatory, rejected, 
scorned, derided though it be by heretics, reveals to us much of the 
grandeur and majesty of God, and illuminates in a marvelous manner 
the hidden depths of His Divine perfections. It is only because God 
is so infinitely desirable that His absence is such an inexpressible tor- 
ture. It is only because joy is so intense in heaven that pain is so dire 
in purgatory. Were God less attractive, less lovable, less beautiful, the 
privation of His Presence would be less agonizing. 


However great and intense may be the love which unites us to a 
human creature in this world, we can, nevertheless, reconcile ourselves 
to his momentary absence, without dying of grief. Not so with the love 
which unites us to God. Not for one single moment can we bear to be 
parted from Him. No, not to win even a thousand worlds. 


Once beyond the grave, and we have done with time. Eternity 
is ours, and eternity is so long. Is there not, then, we may ask, one 
brief instant of that endless duration that we shall be willing to spend 
out of His Presence? No! a thousand times, no! Emphatically and un- 
hesitatingly, no! Not out of HIS! Out of others’, yes. Out of God’s 
Presence, never, on any consideration! If every pebble upon every 
beach were made up of an infinite number of atoms, and if every atom 
were an eternity, and if. all these eternities were at our disposal, we 
would never consent to spend so much as one second apart from God. 
Nothing would or could ever induce a soul that has once seen God face 
to face, freely to sacrifice a single instant’s enjoyment of that Vision, 
were it even for the sake of all the joys, delights, riches and honors of 
the entire world, though they were to be possessed forever. This would 
be to compare a created joy to an uncreated one. But to compare any 
created joy, or even the sum of all created joys, with the joy of gazing 
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upon the King in His beauty, is to institute a comparison where no 
comparison is so much as thinkable. Between the creature and the 
Creator of all, no comparison exists. 


Many persons commend the mercy of God in hiding from our eyes 
the trials and sufferings that the coming years are destined to unfold 
to us day by day; but scarcely any one adverts to God’s mercy in keep- 
ing from us all power of vivid realization of the entrancing delights of 
heaven. But then, men always will halt and fix their gaze upon the less, 
rather than upon the more marvelous actions of God. To conceal from 
us the temporal trials of life is no doubt to save us much present sor- 
row, but to conceal from our view the joys and ecstatic happiness of 
our eternal home is, in sober truth, to save us from the pains of hell 
itself, namely, from the tortures of unsatisfied desires, which no words 
can describe or mind conceive. 


But, while our pen slips glibly over the paper, hundreds and thou- 
sands of our fellow-creatures are actually experiencing those very 
agonies which we have so vainly attempted to portray. They are learn- 
ing, in all its awful naked truth, the full significance of that trite state- 
ment so often made, so seldom considered, so constantly repeated, so 
persistently ignored, namely, that the least deliberate venial offense is 
a greater evil than all the accumulated miseries and merely temporal 
misfortunes of the world. 


The intrinsic beauty of the Church’s doctrines is in all respects 
most admirable; but in those points where she more conspicuously parts 
company with the sects, her doctrine has ever struck us as not only 
beautiful, but as transcendently Divine, and as bearing upon it the seal 
of infallible truth. 


Any (so-called) religious body, rejecting the doctrine of purgatory, 
turns out of court one of the most eloquent witnesses to the personal 
loveliness and perfection of God, and destroys one of the most striking 
arguments in proof of His infinite sanctity and beauty. This we have 
striven to make clear in the presentation of the foregoing thoughts, so 
far as purgatory is concerned. But it holds good in a greater or less 
measure of all those other doctrines which are more especially and ex- 
clusively Catholic. It holds good of the doctrine of devotion to Our 
Lady; the invocation of saints; the granting of indulgences; the Holy 
Eucharist; the confessional; the infallibility of the Pope, etc., though 
each in a different way, and from a distinct point of view. 


(From: “Thoughts for All Times,” Chap. 4, 
by Rt. Rev. Msgr. Vaughan.) 


280 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 











Saint of the Golden Tongue 


+2. 
ver 


\ HE seething mob which filled the great cathedral surged omi- 
nously toward the altar. Hatred and determination were printed 
on every face, so that the wretched man clinging to the altar- 
table shrank back in utter fear. Not even the ancient right of 

sanctuary could save him now. Suddenly a slender figure emerged 
from behind the altar and walked calmly to the pulpit. The crowd 
halted, and a murmur of approval swept through its ranks: “Our Bishop 
—it is the Patriarch!” The frail hands of the silver-haired Bishop 
motioned for silence, and slowly the muttering was stilled. Into this 
grim silence the vibrant, melodious voice of Christendom’s most famous 
orator fell as honey falls from the comb. Well he knew how to touch 
human hearts; surely he stirred their sympathies. The love of God 
filling his own heart overflowed on them, lifting them above themselves, 
granting them for a few moments the compassionate mercy of the One 
who had died for all of them. The day was saved, and another unhappy 
man owed his life to the golden tongue and golden heart of John Chrys- 
ostom, Bishop of Constantinople, capital of the East. 

St. John Chrysostom, one of the four great Doctors of the Eastern 
Church, was born about the year 344 in Antioch, second city of the 
Empire. He was the only son and heir of the Chief Commander of the 
imperial troops in Syria. His mother was the beautiful and learned 
Anthusa, who, when left a widow at an early age, decided not to re- 
marry, but to devote herself to works of piety and the education of her 
children. It was this noble, courageous and truly zealous woman who 
made the pagan sophist cry out: “By the gods, what women these 
Christians have!” 

From the cradle, John’s mother instilled into her son an ardent 
love for God, charity toward the poor and unfortunate, and a deep con- 
tempt for temporal things. As he grew older and his brilliant mind 
developed, the most splendid dignities of the Empire were open to him; 
but although for a time he practiced as a lawyer, his one real desire was 
for a life of prayer and seclusion. In deference to his mother’s wishes, 
he did not retire to a solitude until her death; and it was not until the 
year 374 that he left Antioch for the Syrian desert, to spend four years 
as a hermit in prayer and penance. Ill health forced him to return to 
the city, and he was shortly afterwards ordained deacon and then priest. 
For twelve years he was the staff and support of-his bishop, preaching 
and instructing the people of the vast diocese, abolishing the deeply 
rooted vices, and by his eloquence, zeal and piety, changing the whole 
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face of the city men referred to as the most wicked in the entire East. 


It was this golden eloquence of Chrysostom’s, this gift of moving 
hearts, this rare power of being able to enter into touch with his hearers, 
that made his influence so widespread. Often those who crowded his 
cathedral to its doors were known to burst into unrestrained applause or 
fall on their knees in tears at some particularly affecting sermon, which 
set their hearts aflame. It was his address alone which saved Antioch 
from destruction at the hands of the enraged Emperor when it had 
rebelled against him. It is recorded that churches were so thronged 
when he preached that costly ornaments and money had to be left at 
home, for the tightly packed aisles were a pick-pocket’s delight. 

The figures of speech and turns of expression which John em- 
ployed in his sermons thrilled his hearers, while their depth of meaning 
and dramatic content brought many to a change of life. For Chrysos- 
tom did not hesitate to point out their sins; he was no demagogue, 
anxious only for popularity and willing to pander to the vices of his 
audience in order to obtain their good will. He was the shepherd of 
the flock, leading them to the true sheepfold. Unsparingly he rebuked 
the citizens of Antioch for their indifference to the poor, for the fan- 
tastic luxury of their clothing and ornaments; ironically he used to ad- 
monish the young dandies of the city to wear their elaborate boots on 
their heads instead of their feet! But to the poor and unfortunate he 
was ever a father and protector, known to the least of them for his 
unfailing compassion and unstinted charity. 


The years, filled with such intellectual and pastoral activity, passed 
quickly and with them John’s fame spread to the bounds of the Empire, 
until the Emperor himself decided that it was Chrysostom who must fill 
the vacant patriarchal see of Constantinople. This was an honor de- 
sired by many, but dreaded by the Saint. He had no desire to give 
up his beloved Scriptural studies and his work among the people for 
the intrigue and diplomacy he knew would surround him at the corrupt 
court of Constantinople. The Emperor, however, was not to be denied 
and, aware that his flock would not easily give up their loved pastor, 
sent a guard of soldiers to escort John by night from Antioch to the 
Capital. 

In his new See, St. John found an immense amount of work await- 
ing him. His first endeavor was to increase the devotional life of the 
people. In season and out of season he preached to them, instructing 
them in the doctrines of faith with which they were none too familiar. 
In the churches under his authority he introduced evening devotions 
and nocturnal services at which the congregation was urged to sing in 
a body. The Saint considered this the best means of combating the 
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Arian heretics, who were at that time enticing many of the faithful to 
their services held in the streets and squares. He strove unceasingly 
to curb the passion for feasting, gaming and racing which infested the 
wealthier classes, and here as at Antioch his charity to the poor was a 
byword. Nor did he confine his efforts to his own diocese, but sent 
missionaries to bring the word of God to the pagans who lived within 
the bounds of the Empire, and to the nomads who roamed the banks of 
the Danube and even as far as Phoenicia. 


But no talents, however wisely used and noble, no achievements 
however worthy, are safe from envy. To many in Constantinople, 
Chrysostom’s eloquence was distasteful, his life a constant censure, his 
sanctity an offence. Chief among these enemies of his was the Em- 
press, the beautiful, ambitious, grasping and unscrupulous Eudoxia, 
who ruled the weak Emperor with her changing whims. When the 
Saint rebuked her publicly for the half-pagan revels held before a silver 
statue of her erected near his cathedral, she was furious and determined 
to have revenge. She succeeded in having him banished from his See, 
the more easily as John made no effort to defend himself, anxious to 
spare his flock the reprisals he knew would follow any effort to save 
him. In the early summer of 403 he was thus exiled to Bithynia; but 
he had no sooner left the city than a terrible earthquake occurred, 
which many regarded as a punishment for this treatment of so holy a 
man. The frightened Eudoxia begged him with tears to return. This 
reconciliation was, however, short-lived. Like St. John the Baptist, 
Chrysostom did not cease to rebuke and expose the corruption and im- 
‘morality of life at the court, and barely two months after his return, 
the Empress was once more scheming to have him removed, this time 
for good. A sentence of banishment for life was pronounced against 
him, and John left Constantinople never to return. The cruelty and 
ill-treatment he received from the guards who led him in chains to his 
place of exile, and the hardships of the journey, used up what little 
strength remained to him. On September 14, clothed in the white robes 
of Baptism, and after receiving Holy Viaticum, his pure soul winged 
its flight to heaven; his last words being an ardent act of faith and 
love: “Glory to God for all things.” 


Sanctity cannot be confined to one place or time—it is for all times. 
A saint is a saint for the men of future generations as well as for his 
own. Particularly is this true of St. John Chrysostom in these times 
of ours which are witnessing such bitter assaults upon the rights of 
the Church, of her people and of her prelates. To us, St. John, who en- 
dured with undaunted faith a similar persecution, is a splendid and 
shining example. “Woe is me,” he cried with St. Paul, “if I preach 
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not the Gospel!” He made use too of that other expression of the 
great Apostle: “The word of God is not bound!” And in St. John 
Chrysostom, the Church triumphed more gloriously when he was led 
in chains into exile, than when he preached to the enraptured throngs. 


In the unflinching courage and serene faith of the message he gave 
his flock before his exile and death, we have a message of supreme 
hope and encouragement for our own troubled times: “Many are the 
waves and threatening are the storms which surround me, but I fear 
them not, for I am standing on a Rock. Let the sea roar; it cannot 
wash away the Rock. Let the waves mount as they will; they cannot 
wash away the Barque of our Lord Jesus Christ. And tell me, what 
would you have me to fear? Death? ‘To me to live is Christ and to 
die is gain.’ Exile? ‘The earth is the Lord’s and the fulness thereof.’ 
Confiscation of my goods? ‘We brought nothing into this world, and 
certainly we can take nothing out.’ No, the evils of this world are 
contemptible and its goods deserve to be laughed at... No human 
power can separate what God has united. How, then, can it hope to 
divide the Church of God? Believe me, O man, there is no power like 
the power of the Church. Cease thy battling. Wage not war with 
heaven! When thou dost fight with man, thou mayest win or lose; 
when thy fighting is against the Church it is impossible for thee to con- 
quer, for God is above all strength. God founded; God gave firmness; 
who shall be so bold as to attempt to pull down? The Church is 
stronger than heaven itself: ‘Heaven and earth shall pass away, but My 
word shall not pass.’ What word? ‘Thou art Peter and upon this 
rock I will build My Church, and the gates of hell shall not prevail 
against it.’ If thou wilt not believe this word, believe facts. How 
many tyrants have sought to crush the Church? They had their grid- 
irons, their fiery furnaces, their wild beasts and swords—all failed. 
Where are these enemies now? Buried and forgotten. And the Church? 
Brighter than the sun. All they had is now past, but the riches of the 
Church are immortal. If the Christians conquered when they were 
but few in number, canst thou hope to vanquish them, now that the 
whole earth is filled with the holy religion? ... Be not troubled at 
what has happened to me. Be firm in your faith. Christ is with me, 
of whom shall I be afraid? For this is my constant prayer: ‘Lord, Thy 
will be done!’ This is my tower of strength, this is my firm rock. If 
God will that I go, I will go. Yea, wherever He wills me to go, I will 
bless His holy Name!” 


The feast of St. John Chrysostom is celebrated on January 27th. 
Let us pray fervently to him for the Church and for our persecuted 
brethren the world over. 
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Little Lovers’ League 


-—S- 


ANUARY is always an interesting sort of month, dear Little Lovers, 
perhaps because it is the first of the New Year, all bright and 
shiny with expectation of what this year will bring. It is a month 
for making plans, for going ahead, for setting our “sights” as 

high as the stars. Yes, as high as the Morning Star herself—Mary, our 
Blessed Mother, who at Christmas gave us her Son to be our Brother. 
Let us make her our special Guide and Protector during this New Yeat 
and ask her to help us become more like her Divine Son. 


It does not matter that we live in the 20th century, far from the 
gentle hills of Galilee. We can still try to be like Jesus. How? By 
picking out some of His virtues for imitation. But you may say that 
since Jesus had all the virtues, it is rather hard to choose among them. 
But aren’t there some that particularly appeal to you—some that you 
know you should improve on? The best way is to pick one special 
one and really work on it, trying to follow faithfully in the footsteps 
of the Divine Child. 

If, for example, you are inclined to be selfish, then try during this 
month and year to be more generous. When you want to keep things 
all for yourself, whether it be books or toys or candy, share them, in- 
stead, with those about you. Go out of your way to be helpful to others 
when you would rather spend the time doing something for yourself. 
Be the first to pick the harder work, the more unpleasant tasks. That 
way, you will be imitating Jesus, who told us that He came to serve, 
not to be served. 

Or, suppose you are often bad tempered, and say harsh, ugly words 
to people, which you are sorry for when it is too late. Then choose 
this point to work on. Think of the Child Jesus, of His love for us and 
His patience with all our sinfulness and ingratitude, and you will find 
it easier to check those hurting remarks. Instead of flying into a tem- 
per when your plans are crossed or somebody disagrees with you, con- 
trol yourself and ask Him to help you be patient. 

If you are faithful to this practice you will soon marvel at the 
progress you make. Your heart and your home will be happier, and 
Jesus Himself will walk with you, bringing with Him the peace that 
fills the hearts of those who try to live by His example. 


PRACTICE: When you visit Jesus daily in the Tabernacle, ask 
Him to help you follow His example and say this little ejaculation: 


ASPIRATION: Dear Child Jesus, make my heart like Yours! 
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The Boy Who “Found God” 


OHN Swimmington Parker III was lonely. Now most people would 

have thought this rather strange for a little boy who had everything 
money could buy and more toys than he knew what to do with. But 
it was true, just the same; he was lonely. The only one who understood 
this was Nora, the faithful housekeeper, who had been with the family 
since before his mother’s death. She knew that John was lonely—not 
because he missed his mother, for she had died when he was just a tiny 
baby and he did not even remember her. The reason was deeper than 
that. John Swimmington Parker was lonely for God. Because, you 
see, he did not know anything at all about Him. John’s father was a 
wealthy and a very busy man, who thought money was the only im- 
portant thing in life. He had no time for religion, no time for God, 
and he wanted his son to grow up with the same ideas. “Money is 
power,” he always said, “and I don’t want my son’s head filled with all 
sorts of silly ideas. I want him to grow up sensibly—to be strong and 
healthy and enjoy himself.” So he gave orders that John was to be 
taught nothing whatever about the Being they called God. 


Oh, yes, John learned other things: to read and to write, to pick 
out the different countries in his big geography book. He learned his- 
tory and arithmetic and how to name the stars in the heavens. But 
about the God who made the stars and the heavens, he knew nothing 
at all. Many’s the time Nora ached to take him on her lap and tell 
him about God and His dear Mother, about the Church and the altar 
where Jesus dwelt, but she knew she would be dismissed at once if 
she tried, and then who would look after John and pray for him? So 
she stayed on, hoping against hope that things would change. 


This particular day, John, tired of playing in the house, had 
gone out into the snow-covered garden. He climbed the tall oak tree 
which grew near the fence, and spying a great snow-drift on the other 
side, jumped down on top of it and decided to explore the road that 
lay beyond. Walking down the lane, he looked about him with interest. 
The houses were smaller, the farther he went, and poorer in appear- 
ance. In the snowy yards, groups of children were playing happily. 
John was specially interested in one group that seemed to be playing 
a different sort of game. Several sat on the porch, while in front of 
them stood a little girl with flaming red hair and big brown eyes, who 
held a long stick in her hand. “I’m Sister Mary Ann,” he heard her 
say, “and you're my class. We'll start with religion.” Fascinated, 
John drew nearer to join the group. The little teacher noticed his 
approach, but ignored him. Waving her stick at a child with long 
pigtails, she asked: “Who is God?” “God is our Father,” was the im- 
mediate answer. “He lives in heaven and in our churches and—and 
just everywhere. He loves us and sent His Son to show us how to get 
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to heaven, too.” “Very good,” said the instructor, whose name was 
Nelly; “now, who is Jesus?” and this time she pointed her stick at 
John. John was abashed. “I don’t know,” he had to admit sadly. 
The children stared at him in horror. A little boy who didn’t know 
who Jesus was! “Don’t you go to church?” they asked. “Didn’t they 
tell you about Our Lord?” “What’s a church?” asked John simply. 
The children were stunned. Then Nelly had an idea. “I know,” she 
decided, “he must be a pagan—one of those heathens Sister was telling 
us about. We're supposed to pray for them and help them. We'll 
have to teach him his religion!” And then and there into John’s 
willing ears was poured the story of God’s eternal love for man. He 
learned, all in one breath, about Bethlehem and Nazareth and Calvary. 
He heard for the first time of the Resurrection and the Apostles and the 
Church. He was told that Jesus stays with us always on the altar of 
every church, that He loves us, each one of us, and wants us to come 
to Him. 

Dazed with this avalanche of information, but wonderfully happy, 
John asked his red-haired guide to tell him where there was a church, 
so he could visit Jesus and show Him that he loved Him. “There’s 
one right at the end of this street,” Nelly said, “but remember—you 
won’t see Jesus with your eyes, just with your heart. He looks like 
white bread and He’s in that gold box on the altar, but He’s really 
there all the same.” The church was old and dark and John entered 
rather timidly. Far down at the end of the long aisle he could see 
what looked like a red star. He kept walking till he reached the front 
pew, then stood there a moment just looking. It was very still and 
peaceful—but not empty. John was sure of that. Without knowing 
how he knew it, John was sure that there was something there. “Not 
something, Somebody,” he corrected himself as he slid quite naturally 
to his knees in the pew. “I know You’re there,” he told Our Lord, 
“I’m sorry I don’t know how to talk to You properly. Maybe Nelly 
will teach me if I ask her; but I just wanted to tell You that I’m so 
glad I’ve found You. I used to get awfully lonely before—but I don’t 
think I will anymore. I’m going to keep coming here to see You.” 
The red flame of the sanctuary lamp flickered brightly as if in answer. 


It was very late when John reached home again, breathless from 
his scramble over the high fence. He told nobody, not even Nora, - 
about his adventure, because he knew his father would be very angry, 
and he would never be allowed to go again. Every day after that he 
used to slip over the fence and walk quickly to the church. He met 
Nelly once or twice and she told him, importantly, that if he really 
wanted to belong to Jesus, to be a really, truly member of the Church, 
he would have to be baptized. This worried John—how was he going 
to do that? —for though he didn’t know what “baptize” meant, he was 
sure that if it brought him closer to Jesus, he wanted it with all his 
heart. He thought about it all the way home and was so absorbed that 
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he didn’t notice the speeding car until it was too late. There was a 
grinding of brakes, a dull thud, a sudden piercing pain—and then 
darkness. 

When John opened his eyes again, he was lying on his own bed. 
The pain was still there, worse now, so that he could barely make out 
the figure of Nora kneeling beside him or hear what the strange man 
who held his wrist was saying. It was terribly difficult to speak, but 
he made the words come; there was something he had to do and Nora 
was the only one who could help. Gasping with the effort, he whis- 
pered: “Nora—I want to be—baptized. I want—to belong—to Jesus. 
Nelly said—you have to—be baptized—to go to—heaven.” Nora was 
sobbing, and without a word to John’s father, who stood, white-faced, 
at the foot of the bed, she ran from the room. Within a few minutes, 
the young curate from St. Mary’s was standing beside the bed. Tears 
streaming down her face, Nora begged: “Be quick, Father, please, he’s 
going fast.” Father O’Neil nodded and hurriedly took some articles from 
the bag he carried with him. He was none too soon, for as the “Amen” 
sounded, John’s grip on Nora’s hand relaxed and with a little sigh, 
his eyes closed. Gently the doctor placed the cold little hand back on 
the bed. “You were just in time, Father,” he said gravely, “I don’t 
know how he lived that long. It must have been sheer determination 
that kept him alive till you came, with such terrible interior injuries.” 
The young priest nodded: “Determination and the love of God,” he 
said softly. “I’ve seen him kneeling in St. Mary’s, just as close to the 
Tabernacle as he could get, absolutely lost to what was going on around 
him.” They had both forgotten his father, who stood at the foot of 
the quiet bed with empty hands and heart. 

That evening when Nelly knelt to say her prayers, she added her 
usual one for John, the little boy who didn’t know God: “Please help 
him to find You and love You a lot.” And in the big house, beside the 
small coffin, Nora, too, was praying. “Sure, he’s with You now, and 
nothing can harm him anymore,” she whispered through her tears. 
And safe in the arms of God his Father, where there was no more pain 
or loneliness, but only a joy past all telling, John Swimmington Parker 
smiled down on both of them. 


Py de 
Mass Stipends 


Mass stipends sent to us are forwarded promptly where they 
will be conscientiously persolved at an early date. The stipend 
for a Low Mass said locally is $2.00, but $1.00 stipends are ac- 
cepted for transmission abroad. The stipend for a High Mass is 
$5.00; Gregorian Masses, $75.00; when forwarded to Europe, 
$30.00 to $45.00. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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“Upon this rock I will build 
My Church, 
and the gates of hell 


prevail against it’’ 
(Matt. xvi. 18). 








The Gift of Faith Is the Most Precious 
of All Gifts 


Be proud of your Faith; be loyal to it, and above all, love your 
Catholic Faith and know it. Use our Benedictine Booklets to help you 
to a real, living and active knowledge of this greatest of blessings. 


Do You Know 
the Church? 


Brief, practical, clear — a 
booklet convincing in its sim- 
plicity and attractive in its vivid 
portrayal of the Church as a 
continuation of Christ's pas- 
toral, priestly and teaching life. 
Well supported by Scriptural 
texts. 


How to Find the 
True Church 


A companion to the first- 
named booklet, but one which 
can be read profitably by itself. 
Considers the marks and attri- 
butes of the one, true Church. 
Excellent for prospective con- 
verts, and for Catholics who 
wish to deepen their Faith. 


Rays of Catholic Truth 


A simple and clear treatment of the doctrine of grace—what 
it is, and its kinds, its effects and man’s duty of co-operating with 
it. Also treats of the Sacrifice of Mass, especially in those points 
which non-Catholics often find most difficult to understand. 


The Fountains of 
Salvation 


An interesting presentation 
of the sacramental system of 
the Church. Deals in a specific 
manner with the sacraments 
of Baptism, Confirmation and 


Holy Orders. 


Through Death 
to Life 


Offers a most consoling as- 
pect of death and an inspiring 
explanation of Extreme Unc- 
tion. Gives points for both 
patients and attendants. Of 
benefit to both Catholics and 
non-Catholics. 


Each booklet 15¢. Postage extra. 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





A New Year and a New Chance 
Win Heaven 


NEW YEAR is God's merciful gift to us, and it 
means also a new opportunity to live the kind of 
strong, generous Christian life which brings heaven 
close to us. Good reading is a great help to good 
living. Select from among our Benedictine Book- 
lets those which will help you draw closer to Christ. 


May we suggest the following for January? 


What Is God? Treats in a vivid, yet unpretentious way of God 
our Light, our Way and our Providence. Speaks of His laws and of 
nd of Christ who dwells ever in our hearts A help in becoming 

of this all-powerful guest of our souls 15¢ 
My Daily Companion at Mass A favorite booklet, made to fit 
in purse or pocket The prayers of the Mass in English and Latin. 
ravers every Catholic should know are included at the end, as also a helpful 


examination of conscience 15¢ 


Indulgenced Prayers and Aspirations The saints are the first to 
of the value of short ejaculatory prayers which are so easy to remem- 
ut which wing their way so swiftly to the Heart of God. Here in prac- 
booklet form, are a generous selection of these, with the indulgence 


for each 15¢ 


United in Christ For those who are beginning a new career in 
t! New Year, and for all others who wish to learn more of the Sacrament 
of Marriags Some brief, clear and practical considerations of the graces 
conferred by this sacrament, the laws of the Church regarding it and other 
point Includes the Nuptial Mass. 15¢ 


Gems for the Liturgy for the Feasts of Our Lord - Part II Let 
‘hureh Herself be your guide to prayer this year. In this book are 
uded prayers, considerations and Scriptural texts to aid you to a deeper, 
understanding of and participation i the major feasts of Our Lord 


first half of the year 95 


Liturgical Novenas and Triduums for All the Feasts of the Blessed 
Virgin Mary A splendid booklet to help you celebrate the lovely feasts 
Mother in a way which will most please her A complete 

triduums for her festivals as well as a beautiful con- 


he spirit of De Montfort, and indulgenced prayers. 
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